The Name For It 


-Another, Senator? 
-Thank you but I'm adequately drunk. 
-You were saying...? 


-Too much fuss about this Pikers' Adventure! War? 

We lost 58,000 give or take in Nam. Jesus H. Christ on a bicycle! 
This so-called war will cease when Bush and Cheney's buddies 
stop making money. And mine, | must add. 


-Well, these kids who've been lost in whatever you call it belong to 
John Q!-not to mention Iragis murdered. 


-Hey! We got it so far up John Q’s ass he better just worry about 

not goin blind! As to the Arab spicks, fuck ‘em, plain and simple... 

but move the violence away from the oil wells. They’ll end up financing 
our Campaigns here for generations. 


-ls that the strategy of the RNC ? 


-ls that what |am? Republican. | forget sometimes, just 

like they do on the other side. When Hitler's armies marched 

into France, some Fascist generals there couldn't wait to 
surrender. Couldn’t wait! They itched for it! Like a sexual hunger! 
Look around you. Millions await fucking in this country, 

with or without The Constitution. 


-That's treason! 


-Which part? Never mind. A good name for it. All of it. 


